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oads quickly repaired by swarms of willing labourers. Slown sections had been filled in with earth and only mce was it necessary to follow a long diversion over the ields.
In the outskirts of Athens we passed under an endless eries of triumphal arches, most of which bore the legend n. English: "Welcome to our allies." Soon we were plough-ng through a roaring crowd that used million-drachma lotes as confetti and also showered us with laurel wreaths, [owers, and rice. Andartes lining the roads fired con-inuous salutes with their pistols. Small boys lit pieces of :ordite. Coloured Very lights soared in the air. If my eep slowed down, admirers nearly dragged me out of it md pumphandled my arm till it ached. The crowds inces-antly chanted the one English word they had been taught )y self-appointed cheer leaders: "Wei-come, Wei-come." klen with bristling chins kissed me violently and repeatedly m both cheeks. The women were less forward.
When at last we arrived in Panepestimon Street at the Grande Bretagne Hotel, \thich was blazing with lights, the lemonstration reached its boisterous peak. As the jeep (topped I was seized by an ecstatic mob and thrown up nto the air. It was the first time I have ever been tossed n a blanket without any blanket, sheer exuberance as ;he motive. I pleaded for mercy and a man bellowed in ny ear, " Ah, sir. You must excuse them. They are rery happy. They have been waiting for four years for ;his."
Owing to the generous hospitality of the Greek peasants, vho killed every remaining unfatted calf and half-starved ihicken to entertain us, we had little idea of the miserable •ations on which most people were existing until we reached ,he Grande Bretagne. It was a complete contrast to the rumble cottages where we had often slept on bare boards rut had been fed like righting cocks. All the hotel's scrupu-ous peace-time elegance was maintained, and we were iach given a bedroom with a bath attached, but there vas practically no food and no hot water. Incidentally, is in Rome, this lack of food did not seem to affect the vitality of the population, who also looked fairly well from the capital overrefused toa pitiful wreck.—the only person whose clothing matchedvt r* v\ •» s\\ykat was the world waiting to learn? Surely that         copy "queucing up" for its turn on the radio to ]
